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New Entrepreneurs Troll Spirit World for Clients

By Greg Rosenthal

     As aging baby boomers begin to grapple with their approaching mortality, many from the Me Generation apparently have no desire to rest in peace.  At least that's what some technological innovators are banking on.

     For example, American inventor Robert Barrows designed a high-tech tombstone so graveside visitors can view multimedia messages from the Great Beyond.  Grieving friends and relatives could watch the ghostly images of their loved ones breathe and speak on LCD screens mounted right on the gravestone.

     "You can go from grave to grave and click on anything that person wanted to say before they died," Barrows said in an interview with BBC Radio 4's Today program.  In the same interview, he suggested that a credit card swipe device or a coin feeder could activate the message.

- more -

     How much would Americans pay for this sort of macabre matinee?  How much would people pay to view a dead Donald Trump proclaim "You're fired!" as they stand in front of his final property holding?  Or is The Donald himself being fired - to a crisp - because his high-stakes negotiations with St. Peter did not produce the desired outcome?

     The technology-enabled cemetery of the future would banish the days of stillness and contemplation, replacing the eerie quiet with a cacophony of love poems, sweet remembrances, last goodbyes, tirades and, of course, smart aleck remarks: "All right, where the hell are those 72 virgins?"

     Still, the problem all these boneyard blowhards would face is that, because people must travel to the tombstone to view the message, their audiences remain limited.  But again technology has solved this problem, thanks to an ethereal new e-mail service called TheLastEmail.com.

     Somehow, TheLastEmail.com has figured out how to wire heaven and hell to the Internet to let the dead transmit their final farewells.

     The service allows its clients, while their body temperatures still hover around 98.6 degrees, to compose emails to friends, family, coworkers, lovers, mistresses, gigolos, and enemies.  For an additional fee, mortals who feel the Grim Reaper breathing on the backs of their necks can create audio and video files, immortalizing their voices and images in action - before their act gets a little stiff.

- more -

     So, once you kick the bucket, the executor of your will is going to stumble across your instructions on how to activate TheLastEmail.com's post-mortem cyber-transmission.  You will ensure your super-secret activation code is in the will.  That code, plus a certified copy of your death certificate, will unleash your monologue from the crypt.

     And then the question becomes, what do you say?  Everyone wants to go with a pithy epitaph on his or her lips.  When Pancho Villa saw his life slipping away, he said, "Don't let it end like this.  Tell them I said something."

     You could go for humor.  A father might say to his teenage son:  "Timmy, I always said your blasting music could wake the dead.  Why don't you bring your boom box around here one Sunday?"

     You could go for truth.  A golf widow might tell her husband: "Honey, do you remember what I always said before I had sex?  I said, 'Have a great time at the course, dear!'"

     You could go for sentiment.  A mother might say, "Son, thanks for stopping by.  You had no time for me when I was alive, true, but a mother takes what she can get.  Straighten your tie."

     But the risk we face is coming up with something hackneyed.  Something corny.  Something trite.  And our embarrassment would be eternal.

     Technology serves simply as the medium of the message, or, in this case, as the medium of a silicon séance.  The truth is that no inventor has ever concocted a technology that could create eloquence, and most of us are pretty inarticulate.

- more -

     Of course, we could live our lives in a way that shows those we love exactly how we feel toward them so that, after we die, our message would be stored warmly and permanently in their hearts.

     But, you know, that takes a lot of damn time.  And nothing saves time like technology.
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